U68                  A  GLASTONBURY ROMANCE
"They things what be washed up, Mister! Us calls 'un Treasure
by reason of us being Pirates and Smugglers."
Mr. Geard, low down in the water now, observed his late
coracle flying over the flood propelled by Philip's vigorous
strokes. Between two sheds in the outskirts of Paradise it was just
possible for the submerged man to catch sight of the top of Glas-
tonbury Tor. He had very quickly found that the body of the
airplane kept sinking deeper and deeper in the water under his
heavy weight. He could just rest on it now with his feet, and that
was all. Clenching his teeth he gave it a violent kick. It sank
immediately out of his reach. He was now propped up solely
upon the wing of the machine; but since he was floating in the
water and divested of coat and trousers, a very little support was
enough to keep him up. "Well," he said to himself, "I be the
same Johnny Geard as used to see West Drive and Drive Gates
and Batemoor and Scotch Firs and Yeovil Road. I can see 'em
now as clear as I can see this machine wing in this water! And
I be the same what used to follow Father up Park Cover and over
to Pitt, and back by Woodhouse Lane. I be the same what Mother
used to take to Zunday School, longside o' King's Arms." He
fumbled with his hands along the surface of the wing that sup-
ported him.
"Thee be a-dr owning, thee be, Johnny Geard, and airplane be
a-drowning, s'know! Thee's rung Montacute Bells in thee's time,
and airplane have been up so high as a'seed Glaston no bigger
nor a waspy's nest."
The plane's wing that supported him now began to sink still
lower in the flood. It sank so low that Mr. Geard's chin was on
a level with the water. He gulped down a mouthful; and this
mouthful tasted like the cold salt sweat of a corpse. This mouth-
ful gave him the first pang of physical shrinking from what he
was doing that he had yet known. This mouthful struck him as
not only a forerunner of choking suffocation, but as carrying
with it a sensation of atrocious strangeness, of ghastly unnatural-
ness, of perfidy, of tJte unallowed-forl He gulped down his sec-
ond mouthful now; and with the outrage to his whole body that
this gulping of salt death brought, the spasm of strangeness
shivered through him and hummed in his ears and drummed at
his heart Yes? this was the end.